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A BIT OF GOSSIP.

Tbero ie a young lady of Troy
Most handsomo and winsome ana coy;

We are nothing to blame
That we don't give hew name,

For that might the story destroy.

She got from a lady a letter
Jn Buffalo 'twas that she met her

We don't know her name,
But, then, that's just the same,

And perhaps it is something the tetter.

Thifl letter declares, ic is said.
That Cleveland's decided to wed;

The bride told the news.
Said she conldn't refuse.

And will soon to tho altar be led.

There's the story for what it is worth
Yon know its career from its birth;

Perhaps you're suspicious
But of gossip delicious

len'll have to admit there's a dearth.

. Columbus Dispatch.

AT REST.

They lie at rest, our blessed dead
The dews drop cool above their head.
They knew not when sweet summer fled,

Together all, yet each alone;
Each laid at rest beneath lii own
Smooth turf or white allotted 6tone

Wbfcn shall our number sink so deep,
And eyes that wept and eyes that weap,
W-- not in the sufficient eleex?

FAITH'S YISIONS.

I have always lived in a New England
village, and have sought to le a religi-
ous, God-fearin- g woman. It is due to
myself to 6tato theis, because what I
have here to set down is extraordinary
and out of the common. Some of it I
regard as at variance with sound chris-

tian precept, but I am in no way respon-
sible for it. I merely relate some curi-
ous facts concerning my late niece, Faith
Converse, and her late husband.

Her mother was my younger sister.
Both her parents died in her infancy,
and her nurture and admonition became
my charge. She grew up a good girl
in tho main, but too much given to the
conceits of the world, as her mother was
before her. Faith had what worldy
folks call beauty and grace; and though
I made her dress demurely, she was
never without a trinket, a ribbon, or a
flower in her hair. Yet she was obedi-
ent and loving; she dutifully attended
the preaching of tho word with mo; and
when my eyes were dim at night she was
willing to take the blessed book and read
an edifying chapter of my choice to mo.

Until Faith was 18, w o two lived com-

fortably together on my slender income,
and nothing happened to disturb the
wonted serenity of our lives. Then
there was a change. We dwelt in a sea-

port town, the greatest man of which
was 'Squire Bradish. He was its largest
ship-owne- and otherwiso wealthy and
prosperous. He was a childless widow-
er of 50, and living with a housekeeper
and servants in a great house that over-
looked tho bay. His deep bass led tho
singing at meeting; though not a member,
he was regularly there, and ho was char-
itable, kind and good. Thereforo I was
surprised nay, I was delighted when
he told me one day that tho subject of
taking another wife had been much on
his mind of late, and that Faith Eld-ridg- e

was the one whom ho wished.
And he said perhaps it would be better
if I would first nyike his desire known to
her.

I gladly did so the same day. She
was amazed; that I expected; but she
gave a positive refusal and I was more
vexed than I can tell. In vain did I re-

mind her of the 'Squire's riches; his
position, his goodness. She shook her
head decidedly.

I am not given to anger, but rath at
that time was to be justified. "Tell me
this instant," I said(and I think I stamp-
ed my foot), "what this folly means!
Have you a lover?"

She colored.
"Tell me!"
"Don't be angry with we, Aunt

Rachel," she said, "I wanted to tell you
before, but I did not dare. I am be-

trothed to Earl Converse, the master of
'Squiro Bradish's ship Conqueror. We
shall be married some time I trust. Wo
became engaged just before his ship sail-

ed the last time. But but I loved
him before I ever saw him."

The girl seemed to be loosing her
senses. I started at her, but indigna-
tion kept me silent.

She broke out in a wild talk that made
me shiver.

"Thoro are things wliich I can't ex
plain to you, Aunt," she said. "You
wouldn't believe mo if I should tell you.
I see things in my sleep, and I hear
voices that tell me truly of much that
is to happen. When die great storm
came last December, that wrecked so
many or our Bhips and drowned so many
sailors of our town, I knew it weeks be-

fore the news came home. I could have
told the name of every wrecked ship and
drowned sailor, but the people would
have thought me crazy as you do now.
The meeting-hous- e burned up three
years ago, and I had seen it all in my
eleep two nights before. Months ere I
met Earl Converse he came to me in my
visions. I saw him plainly as I see you
now, and knew he was to be my husband.
You can't believe it; no body-woul- but
Earl he does. No matter, it is true."

I pity to the girl, fearing that some
devil had possessed her, I said no more
just then. Next day I saw tho 'Squire,
and told him. He listened, asked me
many questions,and appeared thought-
ful. But he agreed with me that some-
thing was strangely troubling the girl's
mind. He hoped that it would soon pass
away, and that Faith might be cured of
this silly fancy for a poor ship-maste- r,

and be willing to take the first man of
the town as her husband.

The conqueror came into port on her
return voyage, a few weeks after my talk
with Faith, and as there was no sinful
secret to be longer kept Captain Con-
verse came openly to our house. He
was a proper enough young man; he
never swore like most seafaring men; in
time, no doubt, he would be forehanded,
and had not the Squire spoken out as he
did, I might have been satisfied with him
as Faith's husband. As it was, I put up
my vexation and kept silent.

A fewdays before the Conqueror sailed
again, Faith told me that she had prom-
ised Captain Converse that with my con-
sent she would marry him on his return.
Had not my mind been made up from
my aense of christian duty, her wistful
voice and imploring eyes might have
shaken my resolution. But I did not
yield, and leaving her in tears I went to
ell the news to Squire Bradish. He be-
came more thoughtful than ever when
heheaidit, and knitted his brows. I
ventured to make a suggestion, I was so
anxiouw, and perhaps I spoke sinfally
and uncharitably.

"Suppose you discharge him from

your service," I eaid, "that would de-

stroy his income and they could- - not
marry."

He looked at me curiously and did not
speak for a long time. Then he said:

"I have been thinking of that; but it
will not do. Poor as he is they might
marry now, in spite of us. No, we will
let bun go out again in the Conqueror.
That will separate them for some months
and give us time to contrive."

Some time after the sailing of her lover
I observed a great change in Faith. Her
cneerfulness departed. She grew pen-
sive and silent; once I found her in tears.
I could not speak to her of the old, dis-
tressing subject, for it estranged us. I
feared still more for her mind; and treat-
ed her with' the greatest kindness. Her
eyes thanked me, and she always kissed
me now upon going to bed. And more
tnan ever did I pray that peace and se
renity, as oi oiu, micrnt rest upon our
home.

One day there was a call from Squire
Bradish.

"Where was Faith?" he asked.
"Out about the flower beds," I said.
"I have bad news, Miss Rachel.' She

must hear it. Please call her in."
She come in with her sun-bonn- et in

her hand, not at all agitated by the
squire's call.

"There is sad news Miss
Eldridge," he said, "Can you bear it?"

She hxed her eyes intently upon him'
but showed no emotion.

"The Conqueror has just rounded the
lower point. A Bwift cutter coming up
brought me a letter from the mate. It
tells me that Captain Converse was
drowned on the 14th of Juno in mid--

I looked to see her scream or faint.
She did neither, with her hands lying
loosely in her lap she sat there a far-

away look in her eyes, which seemed to
see neither of us.

I went to her and laid my hand on her
own.

"Do you hear, Faith? The 'squire
says that Captain Converge is drowned."

"It is not true," she said; "I saw him
on tho 14th of June. He seemed vexed
and troubled. I can believe that he has
been in danger and perplexity, but he is
oot dead. Ho did not come to mo in
that vay."

There was nothing to be said to such
perversity as this. The 'squire took his
leave, and next morning, after the ship
wus at the dock, he sent in tho ijarticu-la- rs

of fhe captain's said fate. In the
height of a storm tho lurch of the ship
threw him against the rail. He must
have been stunned, for, as he lay doubled
over it he did not reach out his hand to
save himself, but toppled into tho sea.
No I oat could live in such a gale, and
nothing could bo done to aid him.

All this I told to Faith. She merely
shook her head and grew angry. I could
not help it.

"Foolish girl !" "Will you insist after
this that he is alive?"

"I know he is'," was her calm reply.
"Faith Eldridge, beware ! You are fly-

ing in tho faco of Providence. These
visions and dreamiugs are not of God
tho adversary is in them. Confess your
wretchedness; ask Him to forgive your
impiety; mourn a little, if you will, for
your dead and then, m duo time, marry
that excellent man who is patiently wait-
ing for yon."

"I think," sho said, "that God made
my betrothed come to me that night,
that I might know he was still alive,"

Her shocking irreverence took away
my breath. Had it been six years earlier
in her life I should have chastised her
severely, and I felt like doing so now.

But 'twas no use to labor with her.
Prayer was the only weapon left me, and
I wielded it most vigorously.

Months passed, and Squire Bradish
ventured to speak to Faith about his
wishes. I never asked either what hap-
pened in that interview. I had no need.
I saw him leave tho house with a cloud-
ed face, and I knew there was no hope
for him. And soon something happen-
ed that startled the town. Inexpressib-
ly shocked as I was, the avenging hand
of God seemed in it. The 'Squire was
strong and robust, and in tho maturity
of life, but, as often happens to such
men, ho sickened and went rapidly to
death's door. When the doctor told him
that ho might not hate another day to
live, he had his lawyer sent for.

"Tear up my will," he said, "which
gives everything to churches and chari
ties; draw another! Let the old house
keeper have a thousand dollors, and all
but that goes to Faith Eldndge.

It was done and duly executed.
"Tell her," he said, "that ic is all the

reparation I can make her. I was set
upon marrying her. The Captain of the
Conqueror stood in my way, and I hired
that ruffian of a mate to remove him.
He did it. He caught him unawares
one dark and stormy night, when the
crew were. all aloft and forward, and
none could see, and flung him' over the
quarter. The mate told me how he did
it when he came for his blood-mone- y,

and he has left the land forever. It was
my work God forgive me!"

So it came to pass that, through these
astounding events, Faith went one day
to takefcjpossession of the Bradish mon-sio- n

and the wealth of its late owner.
She took me with her.

Yes, thanks be to God, Captain
Converse returned, alive and well, when
three years had passed since the Con-

queror had borne him away. I was
present at the happy meeting with Faith,
and on that occasion, I am constrained
to, say, he kept his arms round her long-
er than a strict sense of properity would
allow. And sho did not either scream
or swoon this time. She simply said,
"I knew you were alive, Earl I was sure
you woiUd come," and laid head on his
shoulder and allowed him to kiss her
four or five times. If seemed to me that
once would have been quite sufficient.

He had clung to a tioapng Bpar when
treacherously hurled into the sea; had
been picked up the next morning, very it
near to death, by a trader bound for the
South Atlantic; ho had endured ship-
wreck on the African coast, had been
captured and sold into African slavery,
and after such sufferings as killed all his
companions, he escaped, and at last
reached home again. is

The brief years of wedded Jife which
these two enjoyed, were verry happy.
They were bound up in each other; bo
much so, that I have fear that their re-
ligious duties were not always performed to
with becoming zeal Did not humility
prevent, I might also suggest that the
marital fondness, which frequently

attention, to another person,
although that person was a remarkably
selfish passion.

More than five times (to be precise)
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rinrincr the, find: war of their Wedded

life did Faith Converse assure her hus
Ivmrl fhnt. tfiAir warn TinVPT more to D8

parted.
"I could not live without you now,

Dear Earl," sho would say, "and I think
you would be lonely without mo. Be of
good cheer; we shall never be parted;
within the same hour we shall seek a
higher happynees in "a better world. I
know it I have seen it in my sleep.
When or where or how it will be I cau
not telL But that we two shall die to-

gether is as certain as that we shall die."
What visions are given her to see now

I may know one day, but that in the
flesh she saw the future is proven by
what I have written and what vet to
write. On the night of Aug. 7, 1859, a
furious storm came in from the sea, and
iaged all the night over the town. You
can be shown to-da-y the great trees that
were splintered and scarred by the light-
ning bolts; strong men who were chil-

dren then remembered how they cower-
ed and shuddered as they heard His ter-
rible voice in the storm and the thunder.
Until daylight I was upon my knees.
At the dawn I tapped upon their door.
They answered not. I" softly unclosed
it. They were asleep, but they had al-

ready awakened to a fairer morning than
this. Neither scarred nor disfigured by
the swift messenger, they lay as if in
peaceful slumber.

He had called them, and they had
gone home together.

L Courageous Oil Well Shooter.
Dell Bankson, an oil-we- ll shooter vent

to the the new Kane oil field on Satur
day' to torpedo the Craig fc Cappean
well, which had just reached the New
York Times. He had lowered a shell
containing twenty quarts of

to the depth of one hundred feet in
the well, when he discovered that the
well was about to make a flow. He
knew that the force of the oil would car-
ry the torpedo out at the top, and if it
were thrown upward with the flow it
would be exploded in contact with a der-

rick beam. If it escaped from the vol-

ume of oil it would fall back to the
ground, ana explode, in either case
Bankson knew that certain destruction
awaited him and the property of his em-

ployes unless the torpedo could de se-

cured. With remarkable presence of
mind he placed himself at the mouth of
the well, and as the shell shot up on the
stream of oil he threw his arm about it.

Even then undue haste and lack of
judgment might have proved fatal, but
Bankson held the torpedo until the spurt
of oil had ceased before he removed t
from the well, although he knew that
only a few seconds would elapse before
the oil would be followed by a volume of
gas and a mass of rocks from the. depths.
The instant the oil ceased he lifted the
shell from the well and walked carefully
and steadily away, carrying the torpedo
in his arms. He had scarcely turned
nis back when the gas and rocks came
out of the well with a roar and a rush.
When all was over Bankson replaced the
torpedo in the well, lowered it to the
bottom, and finished his work. When
the owners of the well heard of the won
derful nerve and judgment displayed by
Bankson thev at once presented him
with a check for $100. Bankson's con-
duct in his perilous situation is said by
old to be the most courege-on- s

in tne history of nitro-glyceri- op-
erations in tho oil regions work that
necessitates the exercise of constant vig-
ilance, cool judgment, and steady nerves
on the part of the operator.

A New Story or Webstei,
Philadelphia News.

On one occasion some Boston friends
sent him as a present an enormous sized
plow to use on his place. Webster gave
out word that on a certain day it would
be christened. The day arrived, and the
surrounding farmers for miles came to
witness the event. A dozen teams with
aristocratic occupants came down from
Washington. It was expected by evorj
one that Webster would make a great
speech on the occasion, reviewing the
history of farming back to the time when
Cincinnatu3 abdicated the most mighty
throne in the world to cultivate turnips
and cabbages in his Roman garden. The
plow was brought out and ten yoke of
splendid oxen hitched in front. More
than 200 people stood around on the tip-
toe of expectation. Soon Webster made
his appearance. He had been calling
spirits from the vast deep and his gait
was somewhat uncertain. Seizing the
plow handles and spreading his feet, he
yelled out to the driver in his deep bass
voice:

"Are you all ready, Mr. Wright?"
"All ready, Mr. Webster," was the re-

ply, meaning, of course, for his speech.
Webster straightened himself up by a

mighty effort and shouted:
"Then let her rip !"
The whole crowd dropped to the

ground and roared with laughter, while
Webster with his big plow proceeded to

up the soil.
A tetter's lonjr Chase.

Jacksonville (Fa.) Times-Unoi- n

On the 8th of March, 1877, 112 shares
of stock in the Denver & Boulder Valley
Railroad company were issued ,to Mr.
E. M. McCook, a wealthy gentleman
who had been living in Denver. The
Bhares were mailed to him in San Francis
co, in care of tho Bank of California
When the letter got to San Francisco
Mr. McCook had left, and it was forward-
ed to his address at Denver. It failed to
catch him there, and what was done
with it then for six or seven vears no
one knows. Mr. McCook was in Denver
for three years of the time, off and on,
but the inclosure did not reach him,
and the Bhares were duplicated, under
bond from him as against the original
issue. This winter he has been travel-
ing in Flordia, and tne old letter got
after him again. It started from no one
knows where and brought up at Sanford,
where Mr McCook had been But he
had left and gone to Rock Lodge, whether
the tireless missive followed him. Again

was too late, he having returned to
Jacksonville. Once more the letter pull-
ed on its seven league boots and started A
on the back track for McCook. This
time it was too soon for him and caught
him napping at the Everett hotel.

Minneapolis Messenger: KenesawPost
making extensive preporations for the

observance of Decoration Day, and the
occasion promises to be more than usual-
ly interesting. All the military and
civil societies of the city are expected to

take part and one or more grand
army posts from the country."

A citizen of Washington county, liv-

ing near Haddam, ate, some cheese the
other day which was poisonous, and came
near dying from the effects. He was
rescued however, by the prompt assist-
ance

.

of a physician.
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KANSAS CHURCHE8

North Topeka Mail: The First Bap-
tist church of Tecumseh, ended their re-
vival by baptizing twenty-eigh- t. The
scene was a remarkable pne and was wit-
nessed by a large audience. Rev B.
Harper baptized seventeen in five min-
utes. He is now starting out on a com-
mission to raise money for a church edi-
fice costing $800 part to be raised speed-
ily.

The State Sunday-scho- convention
convened in Junction City. There were
delegates in attendance from all parts of
the state. The convention continued for
three days. The citizens opened their
houses to the delegates and visitors and
gave them a royal reception. It proved
one of the most interesting conventions
ever neia.

A successful effort has been made to
secure subscriptions sufficient to relieve
tne m. iu. church at Carbondale, Osage
county, of present indebtedness, and to
cover tne cost of enlarging it to mee
present needs, pledges amounting to $1,
vvu, payable within sixty days; wer
raised.

Bible readers are so scarce in Ottawa.
Franklin county, that an advertisement
nas ueen insertea by tne local paper
caning ior tour intelligent christians to
meet the advertiser for the purpose
of reading the holy book from Genesis
to Revelation.

Leavenworth Standard: The Rev.
M Harrigan and Rev. Alexander Jen-nin- g,

both young men who were raised
and educated here were prdained as
priests a few days ago. There will be
fifteen new priests ordained this year in
this diocese.

As a result of the revival meetings
which Rev.D. K Little has been hold-
ing at Russell, Russell county. Twenty--

six conversions are reported and
twenty-fou-r accessions to the church.

Russell Journal: The congregation
of the M. E. church is getting too large
for the building, and there is some prob-
ability of a new edifice being erected
this year.

World: The church ex-
tension society have made to' the M. E.
church at a five-ye- loan of
$450, secured by mortgage, and a dona-
tion of $250.

Tht seventieth birthday of Rev. A.
Barnes, pastor of the Universalist church
at Junction City, was celebrated by a
dinner and various joyful demonstra-
tions.

Rev. Nulton is laboring faithfully to
secure funds with which to build a M. E.
church building at Oberlin, and is meet-
ing with substantial encouragement.

El Dorado, Butler county, will erect a
new $15,000 church this year. Sub-
scriptions for that purpose, are now be-

ing raised.

Mrs. Griffith has just concluded a se-

ries of successful revival meetings at the
Fort Scott Methodist church.

Ground has been broken for tho new
Congregational church building at Kins-
ley, Edwards county.

The Free Will Baptists will erect a
church at Cuba, Republic, county, dur-
ing the summer. -- 4

The Presbyterian church at Newton
has been remodeled, and a new parson-
age built.

Ground has been broken for the new
Methodist church at Saratoga, Pratt
county.

The new Catholic church at Osborne,
is being rapidly pushed to completion.

The Presbyterian church of Neodesha,
Wilson county, has been completed.

A Catholic church is to be erected at
Meade Center, Meade county.

".TONES' CORK I.EG."

.tautest :i narrowing .Talc With a Tinge
of Humor.

St. Lonis liepolican. f

Hugh M. Brooks alias Maxwell, con-

fined in jail under indictment for the
murder of C. A. Preller at the Southern
hotel about a year ago, has been amus
ing nimseu aunng nis connnemeni Dy
exercising his literary talent. The Re-

publican recently printed one of his
efforts, a description of the peculiar peo-

ple confined in the jail, and now presents
a sketch which is quite meritorious in
its way. If its general tone may be
taken as an indication of the state of
mind of the prisoner, it may be inferred
that he is not worrying much over his
present condition.

JONES'COBK W3G.

My name is Brown Julius Brown. I
am a drummer; 40 years of age and not
married. I give all these particulars be-

cause I have a great dislike to be d.

I represent the world-renown-

firm of "Biddlem, Sharp & Co.,"
and during the course of my peregrina-
tions found myself at Haughton, a small
country town in the west of England. I
took up my quarters at the "Clarkes
Arms," where I found several other
drummers The evening was getting
late, and as we sat in the commercial
room enjoying a social glass and swap-
ping lies as to the business we had done
the door opened and the droll face of
Jones (another drummer) appeared.

"Hello I" I called out, "here comes
the only Jones." Jones sat down
amongst us and told us about the large
orders he had obtained. We all felt sick
with envy. After awhile I said: I"Say, boys, Til bet a champagno sup-
per that Jones can keep his leg in boil-

ing water longer than anyone here."
My offer was greeted with a roar of

laughter, but finally Ainsworth accepted
the wager. It was agreed that Jones
should put his leg in first and Grunday
was oppointed time-keep- er and referee.

large pan of boiling water was brought
and Jones after taking off his boot,
plunged his right leg into the water and
kept it there until the water was quite
cold. Ainsworth said he was quite
satisfied and did not intend to parboil
his leg for our amusement. He ordered I
the supper and many were the surmises
as to what method Jones had employed
to enable him to resist the heart. Jones
solemnly protested that he had not done
anything at all to his leg. At last he
said:

"Well as you fellows all appear to take
so great an interest in me Til tell you to
all about it, but you must first promise
not to repeat a word to anyone."

We are promised faithfully not do so,
and Jones told fhe following story:

WwpmimMB'k,
9BS999BE!

se had a very good
and had for, some

years been a doing splendid business. In
ihhi, However, the business had fallen
away almost entirely, and in May 1 was
sent over to inquire into matters and see
what could be done to revive business.
I found that our representative was
not worth his salt, and the house instruct-
ed me to call on all our .customers, stay
until business "was all right, and then
have a thoroughly competent man to
represent us. In July I arrived at the
village of Kilaman and found I had miss-
ed the last train to Kilmore (the nearest
city). It was a wet, stormy night and
I did not feel inclined to walk to Kilmore
a distance of ten miles. I went to the
innand found three of the most vfllanous-lookin- g

men I had ever seen, in the one'
room devoted to the public. They left
shortly after my arrival. The landlord
either could nor would not give me a
bed and I was compelled to pass the night
in the room I mentioned in company with
the pig and fowls. I had a large sum of
money with him and left rather uncom-
fortable: I was very glad. I can 'assure
yon, when morning came, and I hasten-
ed to get away from the place. A few
days aferwards I was in the coffee-roo- m

of the Shelborne Arms hotel, Dublin.
There were several gentlemen there dis-

cussing an agrarian outrage that had taken
place near Kilaman. One of them said
that three men had been arrested on
suspicion, but the alleged they were
miles away from- - Kilaman on the night
of the outrage. My attention was
aroused and I made inquiries and found
that the outrage had taken place on the
same night I had spent so uncomfort-
ably at Kilaman, I said why I was at
Kilaman that night and saw three men
in the inn. One of the gentlemen (who
was dressed in rusty black) at once be
came interested; and I gave him a full
accounts describing the men very par
ticularly.

"I thought my rusty friend was a re
porter and thought no more about the
matter. The next day my spedy friend
came in the coffee room and again be-

gan' to talk over the again. I repeated
my statement to him and he gave me a
subpoena to appear at the Kilmore assizes
and give evidence against ihe men. I
did not particularly care to go, but bad
no choice. I went, and the men were
convicted and sentenced to long terms of
imprisonment. My testimony broke
down the alibi they tried to set up.

"1 went about my business and a week
or so afterwards the affair was brought
to my recollection by a letter I received
ornamented bv a small cross-bone- s and
coffin, advising me to prepare for anoth-
er and better world, as I was too good
to live poor. I took no notice of it and
treated it with the contempt on anony
mous letter deserve. In November I
again found myself at Kilaman and
thought to myself I went stop here again

I did any business and went
to the station in plenty of time to catch
the last train. On arriving at the station
I found that the running time had been
altered and the train had left. There
was no help for it, and I was compelled
to walk to Kilmore. It was a beautiful
startling night, cold and frosty. I had
gone about four miles, whenl was met
by a man who appeared to be a good
well-to-d- o farmer. He inquired where I
was going and I told him. He said he
was going in the same direction and if I
had no objection he would walk with me.
I gladly consented and we went on to-

gether for about another four miles. I
was beginning to congratulate myself
that I had almost reached
my journey's end when my companion
gave a peculiar whistle. Before I could
inquire what he meant I was seized by
several men who were in ambush, thrown
to the ground and my hands tied behind
my back. I tried to obtain some infor
mation as to their intentions, ' but was
unsuccessful. The muzzle of a pistol
was placed to my head and I was told
that upon the slightest noise or attempt
to escape I should be shot. I thought
discretion the better part of valor and
held my peace. We went along for
about a mile from Kilmore. As soon as
we reached the track I was thrown
down and one of the men called out for
the rope. It immediately flashed
across my mind that I was to be bound
to the track and left to be cut up by the
express, which would pass m about forty-fiv- e

minutes. I almost fainted with the
horror of my situation. I was quickly
bound down to the rails and the men
left me, telling me that the nearest house
was some miles away, and that I need
not waste my breath by shouting.
They told me that the express would be
along in thirty minutes and that my
testimony would not be required on any
future occasion. I shrieked out at the
top of my voice, but the only reply I
got was the mocking laughter from the
fiends as they went away. I at once
saw . that my only hope of safety
was to get free. I struggled and almost
tore my hands off in my frantic endeav-
ors to get loose. At last I succeeded in
freeing my right hand, then my left.
Hope took the place of despair. If I
only had my knife, thought; but the
fiends had taken all my portable proper-
ty away. However, Iwas half free, and I
set to work to liberate my legs. They
were bound much more securely than
any lianas naa been. Alter almost su-

perhuman efforts I succeeded in getting
my left leg loose, and was tugging and
straining at the cord that bound my
right, when hark! What is that rumb-
ling sound I hear? Horror! It is the
express rushing down upon me -- !

The thought was too horrible to contem-
plate. I grew frantic and strained every
nerve to burst my bonds. 'Twas vain.
The train approached nearer and nearer.

heard the whistle shrieking, and to my
ears it sounded like the voice of some de-

mon rejoicing over my torture. With a
horrible roar the train entered the tun
nel. I saw the two red lights on the en
gine glaring at me like the eyes of som
fiery demon. On and on it came, nearer
and nearer. I raved and snneked in my
agony, but my voice was drowned by the
roar or the tram. 1 tore frantically at
the cords. All in vain! I gave up my-
self for lost. With a hiss and a roar the
train emerged from the tunnel and came
down upon me. I felt a dull pain, gave
one despairing shriek and fainted. When

recovered consciousness I found my-
self in the waiting room at Kilmore with
several surgeons around me. The en-
gineer told me that he felt that .he felt
the engine pass over some obstruction, at
once stopped the tram and found me ly-
ing insensible by the side of the track.
He obtained assistance and brought me

Kflmore. I was taken to the hospitax
and my leg was amputated. The men
were never caught. In fact, I made vno
complaint, and fins is the first time I
have told the story. AssooausIrecoT- -

TssBsssssssssssaam
ered I had a oarkkg made, whkh I now
use. So you see boys, now it was
could keep my leg in boiling 'water."

Much sympathy was expressed for
Jones, who shortly afterwards retired to
rest, leaving us all in tne commercial
room discussing his adventure.

I sat listening, and after awhile re-

marked; "Well, Jones is a smart fellow
and tells a good story, but I know he
had a cork leg when he wus about ten
years of age, and his father told me he
lost his leg through being run over by 8
street car when he was trying to steal s
ride."

W. H. L. Maiwxll.
SOMX WASHINGTON OTOMES.

"Malathrop"and Her SaylagUtgs Coavul-sln-g

Society at the National Capital.
Washxngtcn, April 30. One of the

most prominent of the society ladies in
Washington, and' the wife of a gentle-
man who has the reputation of being the
wealthiest man in. the city, is saying so
many peculiar things as to give her the
name of Mrs. Malathrop. A familiar
question at all the social gatherings here
is, "Have you heard the latest from Mrs.
So and So?" The latest amusement she
created was by remarking-- to a friend
that she spent the afternoon in "peran-gulatin- g"

through her own house, look-
ing after cockroaches, and a few days
before, while conversing with a lady call-
er upon Mrs. James Brown Potter's visit
here, she asked if the lady wrote her
name with a diphthong between Brown
and Potter. It is said also that she re-

cently seht her compliments to one of the
lady physicians in the city suggesting
that if she would send her some of her
business cards she would tata pleasure
in distributing them among her friends.

Secretary Endicott is the swell of the
cabinet. He traces his ancestry far back,
farther than anybody in Washington can
go, and takes great satisfaction in know-
ing that his great grandfather was the
famous Endicott of colonial times, but
the secretary had his pride mutilated at
the birthday party given by .Senator
Morrill two or three weeks ago. Among
the company present was Lord Erring-- ;

ton, a British nobleman, who achieved
much fame while acting as embassador
of the British government at the Vati-
can. Lord Erangton was introduced to
Mr. Endicott at the tatter's request, and
paralyzed him by saying: "Mr. Endicott
you will excuse me if I don't recollect
your name as I have already met more
people than I can remember."

'
A new idea has been introduced in this

city which will undoubtedly be popular,
and would be welcomed by the society
ladies of other cities. A woman past
middle age, who was recently thrown
upon her own resources for a subsistence,
conceived the idea of asking some of her
former acquaintances in society for work
as a mender and darner, at which she
was very skillful. She was surprised to
find herself looked upon as a special
providence by many ladies whose souial
duties occupied so much of their time,
and "who have not hitherto thought it
possible to obtain help in this direction.
They very gladly accepted the offer, and
now send to this lady s house evesy week
all tho clothing and hosiery needing re-

pairs, which is brought back in good or-

der within a few days. After a few
weeks experience the lady who has

this novelty finds herself pos-
sessed of a considerable income, and her
example may be imitated with profit by
others.

The secretary of the treasury has sent
to congress a supplemental estimate of
appropriations necessary for the ex-

penses of this government for the Jlext
fiscal year. In this list are two items
whichwill probably occasion some de
bate. Tney are tor tne purcnase oi a
portrait of- - Howell Cobb, who deserted
his post as secretary of the treasury and
became a member of the confederate
cabinet, and for a portrait of Jacob
Thompson, of the interior,
who did the same thing. It has always
been the practice to adorn the walls of
the different departments with portraits
of those who have presided over them,
but in making the collections the repub-
lican administrations have . not thought
it necessary to confer that honor upon
these officers. The new democratic

however, thinks differently.

Progressive euchre,- - which has been
popular here all winter, has given way
to poker parties, and it is now a common
thing for ladies of high social standing
to meet at the. residence of each other on
occasions and gamble for high stakes.
This new and very creditable method of
breaking the monotony of Lent is said
to have been introduced by the wife of a
naval officer, who learned the game in
Europe. The principal players at the
parties are the wives of the foreign min
isters, the wives of at least three senators,
one of whom is very wealthy, and comes
from New England, and the wives of sev-

eral naval officers and army officers
prominent in society. They do not ap-

pear to be anxious to conceal the nature
of their new amusements, but talk of it
as freely as they would if they had been
engaged in an innocent game of whist.

The United States fish commission has
recently issued an interesting paper up-
on the subject of lobsters. The lovers
of lobster salad will regret to learn that
the supply, as well as the size, of this
sea fruit is rapidly decreasing, and the
fish commission is devoting its energies
to artificial propagation. The hatching
of large quantities of lobster eggs is
now being carried on at the stations of
the fish commission, and then the young
lobster is launched in. such localities as
are considered most favorable to their
growth. The eggB of a lobster are com-
paratively large, being about
of an inch in diameter, and each lobster
carries from about twelve to twenty-fou- r

thousand according to its size. The de-

crease in the crop has been a serious loss
to many fishermen and dealers. All of
the states interested in lobster, fisheries
except New Jersey have enacted pro
tective laws, but they have failed to
check the decrease either because 'they
are inadequate or have not'been proper-
ly enforced.

Mr. McClure the man that runs the
syndicate which furnishes short stories
for the newspapers, is getting up a sym--
po6Jum.QP.the labor question, which ar--

rticle wDjBmmurnished by all the leading
and prominent labor agitators in the
country and several Senators and

the topic being: "How can
the controversy between labor aed eapi
tal be adiastedf la sneaking of the
great soeoaas oChispmn of

sejdtlu he was now -
iesaweek. A majority oi these aie J

entirety new ausnors, and there wnever such a chance offered to ypsmer
writers to get their manuscripts mm
print The supply, however, was not
equal to the demand, and he enoovraajw
every ambitious writer to work AnisesT
ly. Mr. MoClure says that he gets mv
immense amount of trash of course,

or 160 stories a weak. Oat est
this number he finds it difficult to eemmV
as many as he needs that are scriftafaaa
for his purpose, the trouble being mmV
the writers either make their nuaiisuhjt
tokngordonot hit a popular iemv
He pays" prices all the way from S3$ t
$500 a story, acoording to its merits mm
average price being about $50., Me.
McClure says that the authors who mv
ceive the largest compensation are W. DL
Howells, who will not write except am
special contract, and fixes his own figmm
acoording to the length and time spent
upon his contribution.

Mark Twain will not write at all for
anybody. He is so rich that he does not
have to, and is so careful of his repumv
tion that he will not run the risk of dest-
aging it. Once in a while he sits dows.
and writes something when he happaam
to be in a mood, and can then commas!,
any price he wants. '.With these rrrona
tions, the authors receiving the highest
price are Frank B. Stockton, Mrs. Har-
nett, BretHarte, J. T. Trowbridge, CL
W. Cable,, who usually gets $50 for
every thousand words; Edward' Everett
Hale, Elizabeth Stuart Phelps, Joel
Chandler Harris, and some others get
$30 a thousand words, while Boyson, CL
Parson Lothrop, and Julian Hawthorne)
stand in the next grade and get fiom$15
to $25 per 1,000 words. The other day-M- r.

McClure paid Sidney Luska, a new
author who has recently developedv$20Q)
for a short story, and has also paid other-unknow-

writers a 'similar amount, but
when a new candidate for literary honor
comes in, the price usually offered for
the is not over $36L
Mr. McClure told me a story of Ehmv-bet- h

Stuart Phelps, who is under oomv-tra-

to furnish a short story for pubh
canon acoupie oi weess nence. oocm
after she commenced the manuscript

her wrist, and is so conscienti-
ous about fulfilling her contract that she-i-s

now writing with her arm in splints,
and is naturally making very slow work.
ofit. .

ONE OF THE WONDEBS.

Boston Courier.
Planter That's a vicious looking;

mule you've got there, Pompey.
Pompey Dat mewel, sah? Datsaa.

one of the wondahs of the world.
Planter One of the wonders of the

world?
Pompey Yes, sah, dat mewel spilled,

meouten de wagon yessirday.
Planter Is that why you call Man.

one of the wonders of the world?
Pompey Tee, sah, Pompey's spiBer,

you know. Hah, hah! Gid 'long dan

N
Junction City Union: Kansas soil is

a fertile, sandy loam, easily tilled. Win
ters mild and open. Little shelter re
quired for cattle. Boadshard, drainagsv
good and no swamps. The best coun-
try in the world. Handreds of acres m.
this section of the state can be had cm
easy terms and long time. Only one-six- th

part of Kansas is under cultivationv
and i entire area contains 81,318 squam
miles. Now is the time to buy a oomv
fortable home and independent UvehhoosV

Tramp Well, mum, have you got am
more o' them buckwheat cakes to-d-

Mrs. Coldcash There's some col
nes, but I am afraid you will find them,
ather indigestible.

A lodge of the Knights of Pjthias has
been instituted at Cimarron, Ford
ty.

AVfBY
HHF SWIFT 9H SURE H- -

BM simple Wrsilent mm
111 SIROHGJBJEB

hmm
JTeuo Improved High Arm

New Mechanical Principles
and Rotary Movements, Auto-
matic, Direct and Perfect Act-
ion, Cylinder Shuttle, 'Self-settin-g

Needle, Positive Feed, No
Springs, Few Paris, Minimum
vv eight, No Friction, No Noise,
No Wear, No Fatigue, No
"Tantrums," Capacity Unlim-
ited, Always in Order, Bichizf
Ornamented, Nickelplated. and
Gives Perfect Satisfaction.

Send for Circulars.
Address

AVERY MACHINE CO.',
812 Broadway, New Yerk.

fieapt High Rf ami ( Uu uj Htunny a Htom tytag
TIKE IROSS

Ten Stjlet. $13
teojc

to '3vt73rmiBH
Immmmmmmml
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OPEHFult 84 8ft t fa. I

FULL BED,

SINGLE BED,

CHILD'S BED.

BaammmmmmmlGuaranteed the Best
Ventilated Fold-
ing icd made.

Write feCrtalfl.
CLOSED With all lWaffiMT hamstl

AricXoarfarBltnraDeaterfarK.
FOREST CO.

bockfobd. rtirjUfoxm.
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